A    BARRISTER    IN   THE    HOUSE

canvassing, in which he verbally waved the Union Jack
with great vigour, spoke of the " thin Red Line" and
was, of course, rewarded with terrific enthusiasm, while
women in the audience showed their approval with their
tears. And there was always the " little story " that sent
the audience away happy, the best of which concerned
the simple old cockney shop-keepers who were arraigned
for the offence of selling cigarettes after eight o'clock.
They were tried by a venerable magistrate with a bald
head, and during the case it was obvious that the old
man felt the draughts in the Court very keenly. As the
prosecution ended, he realized that he stood in danger
of contracting a severe cold, and dragged from his pocket
a black silk skull cap. As he fitted it on his head, one
of the defendants stiffened with horror, and said in an
audible whisper : " Lumme, Vs going to sentence us to
death! "

He was good, too, at the riposte that brings a laugh.

" If you are elected," shouted one heckler, " will you
defend us for nothing ? "

" That depends exactly on what crime you are thinking
of committing," said Curtis.

" Never has Sir Henry conducted a case more skilfully
than the case against Socialism," wrote a national paper.
" His wonderfully mellow voice can swell to a rushing
cascade of fierce intensity, and then sink to a quiet coaxing
cajoling tenderness. Interrupters do not trouble him.
The man whose cross-examination has brought clever
criminals to punishment can kill the average political
heckler with one retort."

He was returned with a 5,000 majority in the Labour